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1 had not told an unblushing false-

hood when I had said that I knew a
man who made umbrellaa. To be pre-
cise, I knew a man who sold umbrellas,
for I had bought umbrella* from him,
and fcr aught I knew he might make
them himself or at least have them
made for him. But it was too late to

tunt him up that night. 1 went home
ugging that precious umbrella, her

Umbrella and her work, and laidit on the
table in my little room while I thought
over the situation. Within the last six
hours the situation had altercd with a

ventreance. Six houre before that 1
ssad been intent upon running down
.he person who had victimized the Ga-
wette to the extent of $100. And now I
was intent upon shielding that person,
or some one whom 1 supposed to be
that person, from the results of her
mi&demeanor.

At times I could not bring myself
ta the belief that she could be the guilty
one. Loohi.ig at that umbrella, her
wmbrclla, her school umbrella, 1 cudg-
«led my brains for explanationsand ex-
<«B*ses. They were rather unsophisti-
.aated people, this father and daughter.
*ad perhaps they had done this
wrretched thing when hard pushed for
.money. and without a realization of its
hcinousness. Some excellent people,
women especially, saw nothing wrong
aa chaating the government by smug-
-BjHng in laces and gloves.rather the
-*©atrary; they boaated to their friends
.apf their succcss. Perhaps Miss Rob-
¦.ertson saw nothing worse in getting
tihta best of a aewspaper. Such an
:a«hjevement gave evidence of moral
ibluntneas whieh I could not associate
-with her; and yet.and yet.the evi-
.dence was certainly against her. But
*was it? After all, what did my precious
.asvidence amount to? It was not
.«nough to convict a professional thief.
rto say nothing of this young girl. With
**hls comforting reflection 1 went to
"bed, to dream that the heavens rained
fDse and brimstone*and that my only
" defense agsinst the downpour was that
umbrella.her umbrella.
Ab it would be necessary to have some

-aort of story ready for Miss Robert-
.ason when I met her at the library the
~next morning, I left my boarding house

¦ -early and stopped at the ahop of my
.nsnbrella dealer. In a dozen words I

. sold him the story and showed him the

. wmbrella, He smiled good naturedly.
~**It doesn't seem a bad idea to you,

"Mr. Seymour," said he, "but to anyone
in the tradc it's absurd, for a number
»ot reason*. In the flrst place, you
r»ever could make a water-tight JoinJ
iwhere that glass is fitted in; there

< -would always be a leak there. If that
"'was not enough to damn it, people
would not carry such an umbrella, be-
-auae other people would look after
"them and perhaps laugh; then tbe
glass would prevent the umbrella beinp
furled up into the tight thin roll that
fashion demands; finally, no one would
-pay a penny more for an umbrella with
au eye-glass in it than for one without.
If anyone' wants to sell you the patent.
avoid it &?. you would the plague. lt%
a capital idea.to let alonc."
There was nothing more to be aaid,

and I walked on to the library hugging
-that umbrvlla. With all its faults, it
was still precious. At the doors I met
Miss Robertson, who had evidcntTy
-been on the watch forme.

"Well," she said. her eyes dancing
vwith eagerness, "was yotfr friend en-
. bus-iastic?" How eould I dash her
Ifcopes?

**"He bbM H was a capital idea," I re-

ySIied. She saw that I was not full of
Ibope. "But he suggeatad weak points,"
"¦ went on. And grndually I told her
4he whole story. She made a brave
tshow about it, but her cyes were dini
..with a suspicion of tears.

"What doesotie man's verdictamount
^oT' I said, as oheerfully as I could.
""Probably this particular manufac-
BBSJPBff is an idiot."

"You said that he is an inlimatc
ttriend of jours, didn't you?" and there
~yas a ghost of a smile.

"Of course," I said, only too happy to
aaee the ruist of tears disappear; "but
Bbe may be an idiot all the same."

"Oh, I'm afraid not. You see, two
wmbrella dealers to whom papa spoke
asaid about the same thing, and declined
So go into the matter even to the ex-
ctent of muking- a few sueh umbrellns.
"To tell the truth. I had no very great
hopes, and it is better to know the faets.
Poor papa! I must do a good day's
>copying to console him; he was more

sanguine than 1. Thank you all fhe
same, Mr. Bejmour. i'm sure you have
<done your best.'"

With her sunniest smile she tripped
Snto the library, and was soon «n-

^grossed in her work. There BVBBa bov
rrom the Oasatta ofTaea waitinaj forme
"with a BOtc from my ehief. Another
.bother was in store for me. I was
meed.d for a hurried expediiion toa DO
UiticaJ eonvention in Boston, and 15ur-
rton, the managing editor, wrote that
H*e had decided to put a professional
«detective on tha matter of "l)ais\"s
tjuest" and rateaae nie from the jol>
Would I be so good as towrite out what
I had accomplished in running* flown
<he thief, >f anjthinaji aud tnrn ii into
"the oflice before 1 left town? It might
4>e useful to the detective in quest ioi>.
Here was a pretty pickle! I'nfor

<unately, I had told Rurton that I waa
aearehing the earda of the Manhattai,
library for an3' person who might hare
taken out n eopy of the Londoner for
1848. My friend, the librarian,.would
give the deteetive the same informa-
tion. Without a donbt the man would
¦go over those cards airain, would find
-"Misa Robertson's name. and she. might
**a Bccused of the f.uft. What was to
Uso done? I pretended to read a book
wphile I thought it over. Luncheon
"time came and ? had decided upon a
course. I should tell Miss Uobertson
the whole story. On tl r retuming
the $100, the Gaz^tte v 1, with my
Infloence, take rt4 fBrrfJ ~pS in the
snaiter. If she comd r turn the
Bnoney, I could and a
When the noon bei nf I carried

Mlas Robertson's booka to the deak for
her and begged for a few worda with
her on her way to lunch.
"About the umbrella?" ahe wbla-

pered.
**No; about a more aerious rnatter.**
Mlas Robertson looked atartled, but

aaid nothing.
It waa an ideal spring day, and the

air was like a breath of heaven after
the tomb-like atmoaphere of the libra¬
ry. We atrolled along the old -fushioned
atreet in whieh the library ia aituated.
It was a hard matter to begin. Mlas
Robertson said but little, waiting,
somewhat unonsily, for me. I plunged
in, and I take some credit to myself
for the delicacy with whieh I did it.
I began tbe story just ub if she had
nothing to do with it. I told her how
I had been asked to trace the person
who had palmed off an old story upon
the Gazette, how I had heard of a copy
of the Londoner in the Manhattan
library, and had finally discovered the
eard bearing the name of the person
who had last taken out that copy of
the magazine. Miss Robertson had the
valuable faeulty of assuming interest
in a Btory whether or not she felt any:her eyes grew big with excitement as
I reached the cliinax. We had forgot-
ten all about luncheon. What an
nctress Bhe was! Not a tremor of fear.
not even a blush!
"And you actually found the card,

Mr. Scymour! Well, do go on; what
was the name upon the card?"
"Yours," I said, slowiy. I Lad to bc

cruel, to be kind.
"Mine," ahe exclalmed, with a puzzled

smile.
"Un/ortunately, yes." My manner

waa grave. Her smile fliekered and
died out. Then a suspicion of tbe truth
dawned upon her.
"Well.bnt.then if my name was

upon that card.then you suspect.
that I cheated your newapaperl"
She had stopped walking, and was

very pale. But her dark eyes flashed.
"Ohl" she went on, without giving

me time to answer, "how could any-
one suspect me of auch a thing? You
don't know me, but you might have
knowu that I. This comes of making
acquaintances in the street!"
Her tone waa bitter, and her eyes

flashed* seorn. She grosped the iron

H«r tone waa bittar.

railing in front of a house, aa if to
keep from falling. I began inwardly
.to curse myself for having even dared
to auggest her guilt by my iooka, it
not by my worda. ttut I found my
tongue.
"Miss Robertson," 1 aaid, hurriedly,

"you say that 1 do not know you. 1
know you well enough to have wished
with all my heart and soul to be of help
to you. 1 have not said that I thought
you £irilty of any wrong, or that 1
eve.n suspected you. But here is your
name coupled with this wretched case.
In another hour I shall have left the
city and a professional detective wTil
be placcd upon the case. He will find
this peculiar evidence. You can im-
agine what you might have to face
and what I WSnStsd to spare you. You
may have made my acquaintance in
the 6treet, but, believe me, 1 have done
you no harm. Kverything I have seen
ubout you I have liked.very much.
too much for my own peace of mind.
If we meet again."
"Will you kindly lea\e BBSf she said,

coldly. "1 must a)D baek to my work.
I.never want to see you again."

"I am going," I snid, "and it ia not
probable that we shall meet again.
I am not given to intruding myself.
But if we do meet again, tgy to believe
that the young man whom you met in
the street did his best to do you a kind-
BSSS. I may be a fool, but I wanted to
help you. Good-by, and forgive me."

1 had not gone a dozen steps when she
stopped me.
"Mr. Seymour," she said, quietly, and

with a vast dignity for so young a girl, 1
"you may be right; perhaps 1 ought
to thauk you. But 1 can't.you ought" j
.here there was n suspicion of a sob. !
"you ought to have known. 1 can for-
give you only when you find the thief
you urc looking for. My father will '

never forgive you."
She turned nwa\ with the air of an

oftaaded ejassa. Bsl I fnncied l caught
the echo ofanother fnint sob, and that
faney was of extraordinary comfort to
me for the next fortnight.

I am afraid the Gazette got but indif-
ferent service out of me during those
p.ext fiw weess. 1 v\rut to the Boston
convention, and while I listened to
speecht s, dull and otherwise, my mind
was in the Manhattan library. As to
what happened during my absence of
eourse I knew nothing. When th ^on-
Miuion waa over and 1 DOOM get baek,
my first qiustaon to IJurion. DMtde with
as mdifleren! aa air aa T could muster,
eonecrned "Daisy's Quest."
"Oh," he replled, "we gave it up. The

detective merely waated awoclc. Itwas
throwinggood money after bad."

I breathed more freely, and for a few
days tried to make myself believe that
I had diaraisaed Mis.s IJobertson and
"Dalsy'a Quest" from my mind. Se-
cretly, I knew better. For a week I
kept away from the neighborhood of
the library. Then one day I really hi.d
©ccasion to consult a book that 1 knew
waa there and nowhere else; so 1 re-
solved to go. Surely I had the right to
do so, and it would be idiotic to allow a
morbid memory to interfere with my
buslnesn or even my pleasure. So I
went. It was just beiore tbe noon hour.
There sht sat as usual, her eyes fastened
upon her work. When the bell rana a

' gTeasynooRmg cnap Tn n?recri"gogg7e*
and with a srckjy grin carried her books
to the deak for her; and ahe thanked
him with a smile.
Probably she was a good deal of a

I flirt. And probably I waa not the only
young man whose acquaintance she had
tnade In the atreet. I got away before
ahe saw me. Another week passed.
LIfe had lost ita aavor. It waa of no
uae trylng to deceive myself. Perhapsthe best tblng to do was to take up my
detective business again. I bad made
sobriliiant asuccessof it alreadyl But
that waa the only avenue towarda a
reconclUatlon. She would forgive me
when I found the thief of "Daisy's
Quest." But where should I begin? It
iooked hopelesa, and it might take
months.or years. Meantime that
greasy fellow in the green gogglea
would bc making headway; slowiy, per¬
haps, but the turtle got there in the end.
Suppose I did take up "Daisy's

Quest" again and gave all my spare time
and money to the enterprise, what were
my chances of accomplishing anything?
If I gave years to it, Miss Robertson
might at least give me credit for devo-
tion to tbe cause; I might, and probably
would, grow thiu and haggard.that
might touch her. But, again, I mightdevote no end of time and money to the
case, and Miss Robertson be no wiser
and no better for it in the end. I atill
had her umbrella; that was some com-
fort. If I could only take it baek to her
I should be willing to undergo soaie of
the choicest tortures of the Spanish In-
quisition. The more I pond?red the less
light 1 saw abead of me.

I was at the lowest ebb of courage and
hope, and seriously thonght of boldly
ealling at Miss Robertson's house to re-
turn that umbrella, for life of tbe kind
I led waa not worth living, when some-
thing occurred. Upon getting home to
dinner one night I found a dirty scrapof paper with these words scrawled
upon lt:

'*I can tell you where Dandera la to be
seen.

"JAMES SULLIVAN.
"Bartender at Slt Eaat Thlrteenth atreet."
My brain was on fire in a minute. All

the whisky in Sullivan's saloon could
not have made it work at a quacker pace.No dinner for me that night. In ten
minutes I had found a cab and waa
bowling along to 318 Eaat Thirteenth
street. I found my barkeeping friend
exaspcratingly cooL I had expected to
find him eagerly waiting for me. On
the contrary, I had to introduce myself
and refresu his maunory with hat five-
dollar bill before he could remember
much ^bout Danders. Yes, Dandera bad
turned up again, but not in that saloon.
Sullivan had met him at the saloon of a
friend of his in Twenty-second atreet
near Ninth avenue, and upon making
inquiries had discovered that he (Dan¬
ders) waa accustomed to spend moat of
hia evenings there.
Off I started for Twenty-taecond

street. It waa past ceght o'eloek when
I sauntered into the saloon with aa good
an air of Indifferrnce aa 1 could sum-
mon up. Waa Danders there? Adozen
men were in the saloon, some playing
cards, some reading the pnpers or gos-
siping. In one corner was a man whose
face was strangcly familiar to me. I
sat down before a glasa of beer and
whlle pretending to read a newspaperstudicd Danders. It was Danders with-
out a doubt."a small young fellow,
reddish hair, chin-whiskers, seedy
dress;" he filled Sullivan'sdescription.
But where had I seen him before? I
have a capital memory, and was able
to reconstruct gradually the acene in
whieh Danders had played a part in mylife. It was in some gloomy place. The
light was bad. The man was carrying
sometbing in hisarms. But what? Ahl
I had it now. It was a load of books.
Then the truth flashed upon me. Dan¬
ders was the clerk at the library whomI had met in the alcove when 1 had gone
to look at that copy of the Londoner.
My work was done. I finished my bcer
and went to the house of my friend the
librarian, getting his address from the
directory.
"Can you tell me whose hnndwritingthat is?" 1 asked him, producing Dan¬

ders' letter to the dazette.
"Certninly," said be, without a sec-

ond'a hesitation. "lt's the writing of
Jameson, the man who has charge of
the mngavine department of the li¬
brary."
Then I told him what I had learned.
"I never fully trusted that fellow,"

was my friend's comment as he agreed
to meet me ut the library the next morn-
ing.
When 1 got there he was already in

his private room, and before him was
the famotis card bearing Miss Robert¬
son's name.

^
"1'm afraid that you don't half know

your business, Mr. Detective," said he,
with a smile.
"l'm afraid not," said I.
"Take another look at that card, and

tell me if you discover nothing pe-
culiar."

"Yes," said I. a new light breakingin
upon me. "The words 'Londoner, 1848,'
are in imitation of the rest of the hand-
writing of the card, but are by anoth¬
er hand." ,
"Of course," responded the librarian.

"Now that we know the truth, we are
wonderfully sharp, are we not? Those
words nre in Jnmcson's hand disguised
to Imttate Miss Robertson's hnndwrit-
ing, whieh corars the rest of the card.
Here is .laineson's last report to me of
the condition of his department. Look
at the capital J in his signnture and the
capital .1 in .lune on that card. The
reason for all this ia clear. Our men
Bre forbidden to take books from the

ahelver. exeept upon the written order
of \isitors. Hut they can read the books
returned during the day and nced not
put therx^back o:i the ahalaSB until *.ven-

ing. In order to keep that copy of the
Londoner w hilccopying thestories BOld
to the Gazette Jameson put it down at
the end ot .Miss Kobertson's list for the
day. Observe that on all these cards
of Miss Robertson's the Londoner al-
ways comes last."
The case seoined clcarenough.
"1 have sent for .laniesi.n." continued

the lib/arian. "Here ht is now.'"
The intervicw smaa pwisfnl one. i'ii.

fellow confessed in an nhject manner
and begged for mrrcy. lle had needed
the money for debts, and would rcfund
it at once if allowed to go. 1 eoaaaltad
by telephone with Burton.and that aft-
ernoon Jameson pnid baek the hundred
dollars and left the library forever.
When that part of rny work was iin-

Ished I went over to where Miss Robert¬
son was putting up her papers for the
day. The young idiot In green gogglea

Wla" prcpaTmTfc-To~-gTlfl aTRI caTrj "her
books to the desk. She stsrted and
nushed as I Bpproached her chsir.
"VVU1 you sllow me to help you with

these books?" said 1, as if nothing un-
pleaaant had ever happened between
us. "1 have something to tell you when
we get outaide."
"Have you found the thief?" she sn-

swered, grsvely.
"I have," said I, barely able to con-

ceal the note of triumph in my voice.
When we reached the street 1 told

her all.
"I am glad for your sake," Bhe said.

"You have recovered your hundred dol-
lurs." She was still a deeply offended
divinity.
"The hundred dollars? That was of

no importance. I should have given ten
times the sum to win the privilege of
taki ng baek your umbrella and to hear
you say you forgive me. In time 1 shall
hope to make your father forgive me,
too."
"My father.knows nothing of th!s

wretehed blun.business. I never told
him that hisdaughter had been suspect-
ed of theft."
"Then may I take baek your umbrella

this evening? You said that when I
found the thief you would forgive me.
Yo.u have a great deal to forgive. The
best of us may blunder, Miss Robertson.
You must not expect too much of a
young man whose acquaintance you
made in the.library."
"Very well," she said, simply, and the

shadow was lifted.
Shall I go on? Is it worth while?

Friends of ours someurnes speak of the
wonderful success of newspaper men as
amateur detectives. Then my wife
smiles quietly. But I think that I also
can afford to smile. You would think
so, too, if you knew her.

THS END.
Oa the faBSSfSSl

The excited caller dropped iuto s
chair.

"You're a lawyer, aln't yeu?" he
aaked.

"Yes, air."
"1 want you to sue a feller for me."
"What for?"
"Damnges. 1 want to stick him for

$5,000."
"What has he done?"
"Called me a 'shyster.' "

"What did he do that for?"
"I don't know. That'a what I want

to flnd out. I'm going to make him
prove it." .

"And he called you u shyster, did he?
Have you any witnessea to testify to
that?" J

"More'n a dozen."
"U'm! Do you know what a shyster

is?"
"No. I haven't the least idee."
"A shyster ia a cheap lawyer."
"Qosh! Sue him for $10,0001".Chi-

cago Tribune.

Whea It Paid.
It waa at the viilage sewing circle,

and the unprofitable question of the
failure or success of marriage was un¬
der discussion. Beulah Blank, a war
widow, thrifty to the last degree of
New England thriftiness, kept silent
until some one said:
"What do you think about it, Beu¬

lah?"
"Well, 1 must sav that it depends,"

aaid Iteuiuh. "Now when a womau gits
married, an' her husband gits drafted
into the arrny, niul he gits killed. snd
she gits a pension of $12 a month as
long as ahe lives. it pays to git married.
That'a what 1 think.".Vouth's Com-
panion.

I »cle nill'a Idraa.
As a rule when time hangs heavily

on a man he pawns it.
When a man loses Vonfldence he

usually fluds disnppointment.
A barter talks because he like*. to

scrape an acquaintance.
A word to a man who thinks he's wiM

is generolly eonsidered an iasult..
(Clevelsnd Lesder.

THE ARMY SANDWICH.
Oae KIb.i Th«* the Old Vetera*

Doean't llnU Amoni ihrMio/
Kow Srrvfd.

"I read the other day," said a civil war
veteran, "that there are made nowa-
days, including some that are peculiar
te eeasons and some that are made to
order, 75 different varietles of sand-
wiches, and that you can always flnd
ready, in the big establishments where
such things are sold. 20 or 30 varietles.
I don'J, doubt that for a minute, but
I'd like to bet that there's one kind of
sandwich that you could not find atanyof them, at any season, and that is one
that, if not exactly popartar, was at least
widely known, and, in some part* of the
country, extensively some 30-odd years
ago, namely, the pork sandwich.
This sandwich was peculiar to the

army. When the dinner call sounded
you got your tin cup and walked upthe
company street to where the cook's fire
was, and where the camp kettleshungfrom a pole supported at the ends by
crotched stieks drlven in the ground.
Pork, hard bread and coffee for dinner;
and if there was plenty of hard bread
you helped yourself from an open box;
if there wasn't plenty, then. the cook,
or somobody helping him, denit it out j
as the men came up, so many crackers
to a man. Then the cook ga\^ you yourflice of pork, you held out youvcraekers
and he laid it on the topoue. Thepyou
got your coffee and started for >our
tent. waiking down the eompany stV*«-U
juggling the pork on top of the crack¬
ers in one hand. and the old pint cupfilled with coffee in the other. You did
it without dropping the one or spilling '

a drop of the other; there was skill bor'n
of loncr praetice.
"Scrumptuous dinner? Well. like a

good many other thinprs, that depended
a heap on eireumsetanees. If we hadn't
had anythh-.g to eat for a week, then a
pork sandwich with a cup*of coffee was
a ffreat delieney. If we hadn't hsd any-thing to ent for a week bui pork sand-
wiches. theu they jrot to be just a shade
monotonous.".N. Y. Sun.

Prrjndlre.
When men blinded by prejudlce are

Ju«t thewheel of fortune wiil be sqoare.
.Ohicngo Daily News.

To S$> th* I'rorraa.
Wee Eaith WBd sitting near the bank

of one of oxir large rivers, looking very
disconsolate. "Oh, dearl** she sighed,
"the geography says this river empties
its waters into the ocean, and I've
watched here two whole days and it's
Jast as t'ull ss it ever was.".Judge.

r OROW PRIME FRUIT.
*¦... WT-o no It aad G*t Aeajaalatad

wtth th* 0»aaaaa«B> Ara B»bb4
to Maka Moiir.

Every grower of flne fruit should alm
to get acquaiuted in a business waywith his customera I have a friend
who grows superb berries, and in everybox he puta a ticket tfvinfr hia name
and the variety of fruit, and in the
largest type he aays: "Price alwaysfive cent* above the market price."With berries selling at eight or ten
cents ordinarily he gets flve cents more,
and that mcans a big protit. Can he
sell them? Certainly. He sells more
than any other grower in the county,
and gets his price. Then, too, his ber¬
ries are so flne and large he gets them
picked for one-half cent less a quartthan othera, anff he makea it pay both
ways.

In the fruit growing of the future
there must be a cutting dowu of the
ocreage of the majority of the growers.
They must grow larger and better
fruit, of greater beauty and higher
quality, and the grower who gets the
closest in touch with the eonsuruer will
get the highest price. Anotber thingwill be the production on a tremendous
scale by a few growers, by companies,
with certain ltnes of fruits in certain
localities suited to them. The small
growers might do better by coopera-'tion, perhaps, as to methods of pack-
ing and selling and transportation, and
it will bring more money to pay some Jspecialist to place your products on the
market in more desirable shape.

I have not said anything of the home
supply. It is one of the most impor- I
tant things of all. Every farm home
should have the greatest possible va¬
riety of fruit. You do not take interest
ecouph to do this now, perhaps, but
think it over, and you will see how im-
portant it is. Plant your grounda with
besutiful trees and make home sur-
roundings beautiful, your lawn nttract-
ive with beautiful flowers.and the in-
side of your homes attractive as well.
There is nothing better than this..J.
H. Hale, in Rural World.

PROTECTINO SHRUBS.
Aa Eaa IIr Made OoTfrlng ITiat Keeps
Oat the C«ld and Preventa Craia*

taia tjy Ilrav. Ra»W.

Protection against cold and protec-
tion against crushing snow are both
furniabed to shruba and plants by such
a corering as is shown in the cut. Firat,
hay is bouud around the plant, being
brought out upon the ground to pro-
tect the roots. Then burlap ia tied
about the hay, and, lastly, three stakea

SHRUB IN WTNTEU DHES3.
are driven into the ground and tied to-
gether over the top. Winda cannot
now blow the plant over nor snows
crush it down. A similar result can be
obtaiucd by driving a stake down be-
aide the shrub before putting on the
hay and burlap, allowing the atake to
project up through thecovering. Thia
stake holds the wind in cheek and also
holds up the covering so that the snow
that falla upon itwill not exerta crush¬
ing weight..N. Y. Tribune.

PERMANENT LABELS.
Matt*r .( Same Inaportaxtoe t<
Hortlraltnrlata Who Waat to

Keep Nnmea of Planta.

Tbe little wooden labels whieh are
used to mark the tre?s end piants sent
out from the nursery are not durable.
They are light affairs and generally are
fastened on with a piece of iron wire
whieh soon rusts off. If it doea not rust
and break the limb will often grow
around it, and may beeome so injured
as to break off. The name is written
on with c common lead pencil and the
weather of one year will wear it off, and
thus the name is lost.

If it is desired to keep the name of
the plant on a label attached to it it
may be done in this way: Getaheavy»ix or eight-inch label and rub it over
with white lead thinned with the least
bit of oil. Then with a soft pencil, andbefore the lead is dry, write on the
name and anything else you may wish.
This will last for severai years.
Now procure some No. 14 or No. 18

copper wire and eut it in pieees a foot
or more long. Make n loop on each end,
give the middle a twist around the label*
and hang it nround a small branch,hooking the loops together and pinch-ing them up tight. Such a Inbel fas¬
tened in this manner will last for years..Bdwffl C. Powell. in National Stock-
man.

IIotv to Care fer Applea.
An apple, says Dr. Boakdaa, should

never nt any time, while being handled
and being stored, beeome cooler than
the surrounding athiosphere. Ifitdoes
not it will never sweat, for this sweat is
Blmply ntmospherlc moisture prccipi-tated upon the cold apple precisely as
it is preeipitated upon the outside of a
pitchrr of water in summer. An apple
cannot be made to sweat in any true
sense. The skin of all sound, tmooth
apples Is nearly as air and water tight
as Tndia rtibber.

The l)im.-nlt Shopper.
First Clerk.What a tiresome cua-

tomer that woman is!
Second Clerk .Yes; she nlwaysknowa

what she wants, and she won't take
anything else..Chicago Recoru.

Optlmlani.
**I ahali never marry," said the bach-

elor.
"You always were optimlstic,** re-

tumed the benedict..Chicago Timea
Ikerald.

H*B> CrawBlD* Glory.
Now oomas the maldto down th* aMl*.Upon her fac* behold a wlsaom* BBBBBBBB]

Pul] of »lee;
For ahe knows her new fall talsl*
Will ralae th* other maldens' balakt

And she'll be envl«d f*rawhalsl*.
Don't you sea.

.Chlcaao Dally Newa.

rLATTBRIKQ TO tmOB-BB.

"Mamma, has Ood made everything?**
"Yes, dear." %

"Uncle Karl, there, too?"
"Of course, Elsa,"
"Oh, how Ood must have laughed

when he had him completed.".-Son-
dags-Nlsse.

Wawta.
Maa wanta but little her* balow;
Thoug-h this be doubtful, well ws know
That woman ls no* auch a dunca.
8hs wants a lot and all ai once.
.Chlcaao Dally Record.

~$100 REWABD 8100.

The readera of this paper will b*
pleased to learn that there ia st least
ona dresded diaease that soienee has
b*en sble to cure in all its stagea, and
tbat ia Oatarrh. HaU'a Oatarrh Cure
ia the only positive eare known to the
medieal fraternity. Catarrh being a
oonatitutional diseaae, requires aeon-
sMtutional treatment. Hali'a Oatarrh
Oure is tsken internally, seting direet-
ly uoon the blood and mueous surfaees
of the ayatem, thereby deatroying the
foundstioo of the diseaas. and givingthe patient atrength bv building up the
eonatttotion snd aaaiating nsture in
doing its work. Tha proprietors have
ao mueh faith in its curative powera,that they offcr One Hundred Dollara
for any eaae that it fails to oure. Send
for llst o' teatimcnials.

Address,
F. J.Obkbbt 4 03.,

Toledo, O.
a*B*alaT*>So]d by all druggiata, 76o.

Hall' Fsmily

The tnoBt vslusble Ghristmss pres¬ent you ean pive your ebild is one of
Reeior's Pietorial and Hiatorioal
eharts It will delight yoar ehild.
Bent by mail to anj address on reeeiptof one tiollsr.

sddress,
Jouk K. Rbctob,

Little Roek, Ark.

Notioe-

The 20th Street Bsptist Chureh has
moved its plaee of worship from itsf< rmer plaee of worsbjp (20th street,between M*in and Cary) to ojrner of
21st snd (irace street, and tbe nsme
bas slso been ehang-d to tbat of Maee-
donia Bsptist Churuh. Tbe publia is
invited to sttend the servieea whieh
tak<-plsee at tbe ubusI houra.11 b m
8. 8. 8 p. m ; regul »r a*rvi «e«, 8 p. m.

Rev. A B Smith. Fa sur ;Jamas PowaLL, Clerk.
12 2-lm.

Speci\l Notioe.
The mlnisters, Iswyera. doetors.slerka. insursnee oolleetora, markei

men, porters, laborers, boot blaeks.
men in every oeoupatim, memb'rs ofminatrel troupe*, ttrand Lodge of Ms
Boos. Gr»nd**Army ef Republie, flamar-
ltans, True Reformer* and all otherbodies that meet in Riehmond. taketheir meala at Thompson's DinineItOOQ.

We Puy_y
Old Mahogaoy Faroitare

AND...
PAYS THE...

BEST PRICE!
call atthe PUNET OFFrCE

SBCOND TO NONF
_

Woman's 'Cornei Ston*
Beneficial Ass'n-

Incorporatcd March, 1897

OF1CB : fss W. LEIOH ?
Aotaorised Capital. $5,0OS

Olaims promptlf pai j ai aoon as aat-
Isfaetory netiee of alekr eaa or deatsFia
plaeed in home offlee.

0FFIOEB8:
Looiaa E. Williams, - PreaideaH
Kata Holmes. - - Viee-Presidont,
Bettie Brown, m - Troaaarar
Mildred Oooke Jonea, 8ee. a Bua. Man

Board ox PiaaoToxa.
Looiaa E. Williama, Kate Hohxtet

Mattie F. Johnaon, Ann M. Johnaoc
Bettie Brown. Mildred 0. Jonea.

WWSCOTT
808 lf. 2ND 8TREET.

Hslr-Cutting Hhavlng and Bhampoo-ing in Firat Claea 8tyle. Tooaorial
Apartments now open te reeeire you.Oall and aee me. tf.

PP. D.A. FERQUSON.
Dentist.

Qold Cro ao and Bridge Work. SpealalAttention J&tlle»i*i Cjibi.
Offlee, 110 E. Leigh Bt.,

MONEY
Opea an Accou.i with Us.
We will lend you any araount from$6 to $1000 te be paid baek in ansallweekly paymenta Something new,Sorely mntual and takea tha plaee of aank aeeount to peraona of amall meaosTerme reasooable. Addresa or oall on
TBE U. 8. MQTUAL BAKKIHG 0Q.

Room 7, Ebel Building,
882 EastMain Street.

Tbe Cflstalo House
702 E. BROAD ST.

Havieg remorleled my bar and har-
ing an np-to-date plaee, I am preparedtoaerre mr f-ienda aad the publie atthe aame old «tand.
Cr\otce Wlnes, Liqiiors ar>d

Ctgars.
FRST CLASS RBSTAURANT.

Meals At All Hours.
New 'Phone. 1381. Wm. Ooatalo. Proo

H. F. Jonathan,
Fish, 0ysters& Prodnce

120 N. 17th St., Richmond, Ta

Orders will reeeire prompt attention
Phone 157.

Dr. Humphreys*
Speeiflcs cnre by acting directly upoa
the disuase, without exciting disorder la
iny other part of the system.

*.¦>.cuaxa. raaaaaa.
1.Prvera. ConceaUona, InflammatkMai. S3
U.W'orrai, Worm Ferar, Vtorm Colta... JB-3
3.Tr-ethlng. Collc. Ca^FBBB,wBBBatSBBSBl 39
4.Diarrhca. of Cblldrenor aSBBBaWaaa 33
7.fouaha. Golds, lironchltla..^, 33
8.Kenralxia, Toothach«. Faceacae..... JBJ
9-Hraaarln', Slck Hividacho, VertlRe.. .JXJ
10.Dyaax-iMia. tndUre«tion,WoakStoinaca.33
1 l-nupBri'«i-,l or I'liintul IVrioda ... J&3
ItV-Whttea. Too Profuat> Peiioda. JB3
1 "t.t'roop. LaryndtW. Hoaraeneae. JBS
14.Salt Rhrum. Kryalpelais, Kruptlona.. .SS
1 *.Rhrumiliam. RheumaUe Paloa. .«>ff
16.Malarla. ChlUs, Fever and Ague .... _*jff
19.C'atarrh, InCuenxa, Cold tn the Head Jjg
VJO-N ItoopiiiK-Couch.., JBjBJ
-7 -Kldnry Diaraaea.... JB3
'J**.Xervoaa Debtlily.. .l.OB
30.I'rlnary Wraknru, WettlngBed.SB
77.Grlp. Hay Fever. JJB
Dr. Hnmphrrys' Manual of all Diaeaaaa atB.PruKg-lata or Ualitti Free. ^^

Sold by druKKl.stN.or aent on recelptof pmaIlumuhreys' U».«L Co Cor. WlUlam £ Jofca Bta_Kcw Yerlc. ^^

IT BEATS THEM ALL.^T

-.»-.EECTOE'S_
New Pictorial and Historical Chart!

The Now Nwro for tbe New
.'.unuiOl BOUESI U3EFCJL FJK oaiLDR?1 I

aaiaC STSa^JSaT! h.T«,e°!t *V*£5S! ". Y,our ehiidren h"« "°

;SSSSFsa'"--0niOD- 8eo,",.
JOHN K. REOrOR, Fubhaher, 8C* Broadwsy UTITE ROCK, AT.K.

.Phone, 577, - . New p|.one, ,l33

A. D. PRICE,
.UMljr en h.nd de.Vner.l sYpX. * ' b"W«*. ete. ieep. .<*,

212 East Leigh Street
[Rbsidbncb Nbxt DoorIOPBN DAY AND NIGHT-Va«. SiU Au Njoh


